Kaleidoscope

Hey

Well what's a man to do

On a perfect kind of day

For hanging out with Lucy In The Sky
For tripping down a deaddogs eye

Throw a bone to the drowning fool
Poolside in sunglasses of Technicolour
Slowburn the heretics all come and gone
Unlearned all the words of their songs

And everyday

Well I get déja vu

And its a splinter in my mind
So let's stop messing around
Because its you I came to find
And anyone can see inside

You've become a kind of radio

Tongue tied on the mystery jet

That flew so close

That you could feel the ghost of a hand

Kaleidoscope

Everyday I put my moonboots on

And I been kicking around

We all get so strung out every night
Just waiting for the sun

And it won't be long until it shines

In every heart and every home

Come alive with giant steps to carry me
So high from the belly of your silo
Down low my kaleidoscope go

And I could spin them all
The candyfloss of hope and glory
Hold tight to the gravity claw

So come over if you're ever feeling lonely

Kaleidoscope I can't put you down
Kaleidoscope I can't put you down
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